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BROOKLYN’S NEW CHAMPION—The Old-Timers ‘“‘Knocked Out” by the 


Prayer-Cure “ Pounder.” 
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NEW YORE. 


PusiisHep Every WepDNEsDAY. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
(United States and Canada ) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - - - = - - - - = = ee 
(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - - - $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - - - - - 1.50 
RG” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@@ 
Unpver THe Artistic CHARGE oF - -_ JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustness-MANAGER - - A.SCHW ARZMANN 
DO « «e+ 6 me Oe H. C. BUNNER 


COM’WTESINTDsS: 

Fixst-Pace Cartoon—Brooklyn’s New Champion— 
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We dont know how it is; but when | 


the first breath of spring breathes blos- 


somy life into the bare twigs of the city trees; | 


when the dull green of the park lawns grows 
vivid; when the skies turn tender as a maid 
who whispers Yes; when the river’s wintry 
brown turns a shimmering opal; when the sun- 
set lingers on the soft horizon as a blush lingers 
on a fair cheek when lovers part—we don’t 
know how it is, but at this season we always 
think of the tramp. Perhaps it is because we 
know that he will soon thaw out from his hiber- 
nation and spread forth like a plague throughout 
the land. Perhaps it is because the tramp is 
never wholly out of our minds—or, at least, 
the tramp idea, as the German metaphysicians 
‘would phrase it—the fundamental idea of the 
tramp, in one phase or another. 


* 
* * 


For, brethren, there be tramps and tramps, 
and he is not the worst tramp who stalks through 
the country with holes and disease in his gar- 
ments and hay-seed in his hair, frightening 
farmers’ wives and worrying the maternal hen 
who tries to make a square foot of wing cover 
about half-an-acre of chickens. This is your 
tramp simple; but there is also your tramp social 
and your tramp political, to say nothing of your 
tramp scientific and your tramp theological and 
your tramp artistic and your tramp literary. A 
tramp is a man who has no fixed and material 
abiding-place and who lives on the world, with- 
out contributing to the world’s living. The 
abiding-place which he lacks may be a material 
abiding-place or a figurative and spiritual abid- 
ing-place—while he lacks it, he is a tramp, and 
no more than a tramp. 

* 

And have we not “in our midst,” as our E, 
C. the Zribune would say, one or two political 
tramps who are somewhat out in the cold this 
fine spring weather? Else how comes it that 
two highly respectable middle-aged gentlemen, 
of great political experience and skill, are at 
present out of a job of governing? Where 


there is so much governing to be done as there 
is in this country, it is rather odd that two mas- 
ter-workmen should be out of employment, 
loafing, as it were, in the public park, and wait- 
ing for younger men to give them seats. There 
are grand possibilities of reflection in the situa- 
tion which our artist, on a hint from our E. C. 
the Hera/d, has chosen to illustrate. The point 
| he wishes to make is obvious enough; but there 
|is more behind. The analogy is deeper and 
further-reaching. There is so much of the 
tramp about the American politician that to 
joke about the likeness is to set more serious 
thoughts to work. 
* ° * 

Those reverend gentlemen, Messrs. Henry 
Ward Beecher and T. De Witt Talmage, must 
feel a littie anxious. A formidable rival has 
taken the field in the person of the Rev. F. 
Monck, L.L.D., F.A.S., who professes to heal 
sick persons by laying on of hands. The old 
and effete methods of Messrs. Beecher and 
Talmage must now give way before those of 
the new spiritual guide, who has already made 
Brooklyn medical men green with envy by his 
marvelous instantaneous prayer-cures. As forthe 
proprietors of the drug-stores, they have, we 
believe, already decided to call a meeting to 
take steps to suppress Dr. Monck. 





* 
* # 

This is just about the time of year we hear so 
much about “harmony.”? Democrats, with an 
eye to 1884, want everything to be lovely, so 
that they can march on to victory and elect 
their nominee. But even with last year’s tidal 
wave to encourage them, it is very difficult to 
say whence the harmony is to come. Demo- 
crats of all shades profess to believe in the prin- 
| ciples ascribed to Jefferson; but they don’t seem 
to get much further. Each wants to put his 
| own construction on these principles. 





| * * 
| It is just the difference between generalizing 
| and particularizing. So far, those who consider 
| themselves the representatives of the Demo- 
cratic party differ widely in their opinions, In- 
deed, there is scarcely a single point on which 
they have an opinion in common, unless it be 
| that the Republican party ought to be turned 
| out of office to make way for the Democrats. 
| But then what about Mr. Pendleton’s Civil 











Service Reform? How does it agree with Mr. 
John Kelly, his disgusting Board of New York 
rum-selling Aldermen and their “spoils”’ sys- 
tem? How can there be “ harmony ”’ between 
Mr. Randali’s High Tariff and Mr. Hewitt’s 
Free Trade? 

# : # 

On what principles are all these widely di- 
vergent politicians to organize or to arrive at 
any understanding? ‘On Jeffersonian prin- 
ciples,” they answer. None of them seems to 
know what these are, not even Mr. Bayard, who 
would like to be the Democratic standard-bearer 
in 1884, although his chief occupation at the 
present time appears to be in dodging im- 
portant questions. The Jeffersoniar banner, as 
things look now, runs a chance of getting pretty 
badly ripped. 





A VERY MUCH SHORTER CATECHISM. 


What is your name ? 

M. or N., as the case may be. 

That is a taradiddle. 

I know it, 

Well, what zs your name, anyway ? 

«¢ PICKINGS FROM PUCK.” 

Who gave you this name ? 

Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann, 23 Warren Street, 
New York City. 

Why did they give you this name? 

Because I am not a compilation of original matter, 
like PUCK ON WHEELS and Puck’s ANNUAL. I am what 
my name implies—a collection of bright sketches, light 
and airy poems, profusely surrounded by many gems of 
comic art. I am made up of the best things that have 
appeared in PucK since Puck started. A grand, colos- 
sal aggregation of old-time favorites. I am sixty-four 
pages long and one page wide, and contain about the 
biggest twenty-five cents’ worth of circus you ever saw. 
The curtain is going to be rung up on the first of May, 
and twenty-five cents admits you to all the tents. 

The illustrations are by J. Keppler, F. Opper, B. Gil- 
lam, F. Graetz, Frank Bellew, A. Berghaus, E. S. 
Bisbee, Bruton, ‘‘Chip,”” De Yongh, W. H. Davenport, 
Hugo, Keetels, H. Strahl, J. A. Wales, M. Woolf, etc., 

The letterpress is from the pens of H. C. Bunner, B. B. 
Vallentine, R. K. Munkittrick, V. Hugo Dusenbury, Kit 
Adams, John Albro, Poet Astor, Frank I. Clarke, Lem. 
E. C., G. L. C., R. W. Criswell, Delphius Crooke, 
H. C. Dodge, Dorémi, Malcolm Douglas, E. Lawson 
Fenerty, George G. Hart, Bret Harte, Hugh Howard, 
William Cullen Longfellow, Arthur Lot, Manat, A. Mur- 
phy, A. H. Oakes, Paul Pastnor, Arthur Penn, F. W. 
Potter, T. H. Robertson, J. A. S., C. C. Starkweather, 
A. E. Watrous, Edward Wick, J. H. Williams, Edward 
Winslow, Alcibiades Zero, etc., etc., etc. 
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WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 








And now is the time arrived when the ane- 
mone blossometh, and the Derby of the dude. 
is seen in the land. 

Now also the peddler of pot-plants stalketh 
through the land, with a wearied wagon and 
a sole-leather horse, seeking whom he may de- | 
vour. 

And he catcheth the woman in the boarding- 
house, yea verily, and he selleth her two gera- 
niums and seven onion bulbs which he telleth 
her are hyacinths of the first water. 

And that man passeth from her sight, and 
she seeth him no more. And this I tell you of 
a truth, and there is no manner of lie therein. 
For else would not that man be bald-headed ? 
Yea, bald-headed even as an egg is bald-headed. 

And that woman putteth her geraniums on 
the window sill, and the young man in the fourth 
story squirteth tobacco-juice upon them, yea, 
and hair-oil also he poureth upon them, 

And that woman marveleth greatly that the 
geraniums flourish not. 

And likewise at this time the dude goeth 
down the Avenue in all his pride. And he is 
exceeding haughty, and he putteth on the frills 
of the Pharisee, and he hath more style about 
him than an Ethiopian drum-major, yea, even 
more than seven cart-loads of style. And in 
his pocket he hath one dollar and ’steen cents. 

And he reeketh not of the jeers of the com- 
mon people. 

But behind him there followeth a noise of 
great laughter, and a sound of many people 
smiling. 

And the cause thereof he knoweth not until 
he is come to his home, and then he taketh off 
his collar, the which is seven cubits in height; 
and he findeth that the advertising artist hath 
been abroad, for he readeth upon the back 
thereof a legend, even the legend that followeth: 














DyNAMITE BAKING POWDER. 


All Grocers. | 











Now, moreover, cometh down unto the great | 
city the young man with hay-seed in his hair. | 
And he goeth into the tavern of Delmonico, 
or into the inn known as the Brunswick, and 
he sitteth him down, and he calleth for a plate 
of corned-beef and a piece of pie. 

And by-and-by that young man sitteth in 
the gutter, and marveleth greatly why he was 
put there. 

Now, furthermore, cometh the young lady 
who yearneth to play /ude/. And she goeth 
about among her friends, and she striketh them 
for shekels of gold and silver, and she hireth 
herself a hall, even a theatre, and she playeth 
three nights to seven deadheads, and the rest of 
that engagement the sheriff finisheth in her | 
stead. | 

And the young woman hireth her a third- 
story back room, and putteth out a sign, and 
teacheth elocution at five dollars an hour, and | 
she raketh in the skekels even as a hurricane on | 
a hotel piazza raketh in hair-pins. 

For verily I say unto you, the mortality among | 





| 
| 


the fools hath not yet increased unto the degree + 

of total aaaaien, and the last “an of | Puckerings . 
that woman layeth over the first by a large ma- | 
jority. 

Hereabouts also cometh to the front the 
young couple. And the twain were married | 
in March, and they have been upon their wed- | 
ding journey, and, forasmuch as they have been 
in the hands of the hackmen, and of them that Pig’s nose. 
keep eligible winter resorts, they are shekelless, ai ; : ; ; 
and they betake them to a boarding-house, and | “THE HEN is a kind mother, but still she sits 
they spoon in the public parlor, and on the ©” her children. 
stairs do they make love to each other. | 

And, moreover, at breakfast-time, they eat QUICK AS A WIN K—Your Downfall when 
between them one egg out of a single egg-cup, you Lose your Chink. 

And the same shall receive the greater damna- ; 
tion. THE CIRCUS-JOKE, like the fashionable young 

And now arises the keeper of the summer- lady, will never tell its age. 
hotel, who hath slumbered in a pawn-shop dur- , ’ 
ing the winter, and he taketh a pencil and a _—‘IF you think a new broom sweeps clean, just 
piece of paper, and he figureth on how much try it on your dress-suit once. 
he can charge for a ten-cent fried steak, and x : 
escape lynching. And he also maketh a memo- A Deatu-Bep—The One you Find at the Top 
randum to have the disastrous conflagration Of a Third-Class Country Hotel. 
that destroyeth his palatial establishment come > 
off a week earlier this season than last. 

For, verily, the fire-insurance man kicketh 
after five or six investigations; but he payeth 
cash to the enterprising man who is first in the 
field. Selah. 





Ir NEVER Perspires but it Pores, 





A SEWING-MACHINE—The Needle-Woman. 


You Can’T make a pair of opera-glasses of a 




















WALL STREET ne’er will be as lambless 
As the Coney chowder ’s clamless. 





Tuis Is the time of the year at which the 
kangaroo has spring-fever. ‘Tumblez vous ? 











A CERTAIN Mr. Caywoop says, in anagricul- _ THE BiccEst SHow on EarTH—A Chicago 
tural exchange, that it costs ten dollars to bag Damosel Crossing the Street on a Muddy Day. 
an acre of grapes. This reminds us of a negro 
who once went on another man’s property to Ir THE Greenback party were as large as it 
bag sufficient grapes to make him happy. He appears under a microscope, it might do some- 
only got one bunch, and the next day he thought thing. 
it cost him more than ten dollars, as he sat in 
the garret in the twilight and picked red pepper 
out of himself with a darning-needle. 








No HARD-MONEY man can deny that he be- 
lieves in paper-money when it comes in the 
shape of a certified check. 








Now DorH the hen drill 
Round the tendril 

Of the blooming flower, 
And the woman comes out, 
With a terrible shout, 

And shoos her from the bower, T h % liquid his 
And round that flower doth labor, _— ate — B wae cant — me Be 

| washer-woman’s bill alleges as a reason that the 


_ yo a of her neighbor | world owes him a living and won’t pay up. 


And then—and then 
She looks at her through the slats, 
And ridicules her hats, 
And very mean things of her 
All day she sings of her— 
Calling her children brats. 


A CORRESPONDENT WRITES: ‘ Love thy neigh- 
bor as thyself is all very well, but it does not 
apply to a neighbor who plays the cornet.” * 








Now THE farmer gaily hops 
While he plants the clover; 
Now the gushing poet slops 
Over. 








THE Rural New Yorker asks: “Why not 

BEN PERLEY Poors contributes to our es- vitriolize tomato-seed to counteract rot?”? And 
teemed agricultural brother, the Rural New _ we reply that we vitriolize poets in the “ Answers 
Forker, an article on “ Making Farm Homes for the Anxious” for the same reason. 
Happy.” It is a very nice article, but doesn’t 
exactly plough the subject thoroughly. The 
proper way to make a farm home happy is to 
kick the mortgages off the premises. 








Now wE see, both near and far, 
The seeds-man’s colored calen-dar, 
And now we see, both far and near, 
The seeds-man’s colored calen-dere. 








Now THE boy doth dance a jig, 
And a merry song doth toot us, 

And the maid a graceful fig- 

Ure doth make as with a big 
Knife she cuts the pink arbutus 

From its airy little nest 

For to wear upon her breast. 


THe New York police are sounding their 
clarions at their seizure of gambling implements 
| and the breaking up of tiger-wrestling; but 
|they have overlooked the biggest gambling- 


| house of all, viz., the Stock Exchange. 








Now THE rose is on the bud; 
Now the airy, festive she 
With the handsome hosiery 

Always seems to seek the mud. 


Our LATEST office-cat was originally called | 
Gowanus, on account of its dignified appear- 
ance. The individual who covertly changed 
the cat’s name to Pavonia—because it is a ferry 
nice cat—has been reduced from the position 
of Assistant Spring Poet to that of Third Assist- 
ant Oiler of the Assyrian Pup. 





THE Forp Brotuers, the Jesse James’s 
slayers, appear to have little confidence in the 
future. They have demanded an apology from 
Manager Kelly, of the National Theatre, Phil- 
adelphia, because he stated that there would be 
no opening in his theatre for their company 


until July, 1982. 4 





Now THE pig doth work his rootlet, 
Now the bluebird toots its tootlet, 
And the poet gets a bootlet 

Which insures his speedy scootlet. 





















































PUCK. 








PAPER-MONEY. 





The Christian Union prints a long and inter- 
esting article which tells us ‘ How Paper- 
Money is Made.” 


praise which is its just due, we still wish to | 


make a few remarks ourself on so timely and 
absorbing a subject. 

Now, when a plumber makes pape:-money, he 
never cares anything about the proper method 
of doctoring the pulp or arranging the stamps; 
he simply walks in, grabs your pump-handle 
by the pulse, clubs it a couple of times on the 
neck, and paralyzes its serenity and peace of 
mind. ‘Then he fixes it up so that it will work 
all right, after he has made four or five profes- 
sional visits, and charges you about forty dol- 
lars. 

That’s the way the plumber makes his paper- 
money. , 

Now, with the ice-man it is a little different. 
He makes his paper-money with his scales, You 


ask for fifty pounds of ice, and he puts on a! 


chunk and says: 
“See, just fifty-one-and-a-half. Call it fifty.” 
Then you go in and weigh it yourself, and 
find you have about sixteen pounds, and you 


learn at the same time how the ice-man makes | 


_ his paper-money. 

The watering-place hackman gives a yank at 
the horse’s bit, turns you around a couple of 
times, tells you the name of a hill in the dis- 
tance, and charges you eight dollars. That is 
how the hackman makes his paper-money. 

The gas company makes its paper-money 
by monkeying with the meter. 

The dry-goods-merchant makes a great deal 
of his paper-money by employing boys to start 
at one hundred dollars and learn the business. 
He works the lives out of the boys until it is 
time to advance ‘them, at which period he 
discharges them, and sécures new recruits, at 
one hundred dollars per annum, to learn the 
“ peezness.”’ 

‘The minstrel-show makes its paper-money by 
masquerading in the jokes of the Romulus and 
Remus period. 
money it makes, 

We might go on all day and tell how paper- 
money ismade. And then we might go on for a 
week and tell how paper-money is lost, and not 
touch on the race-track or the gaming-table; but 
we don’t care to do it. If a man wants to 


| 
know how to make or lose money, he should | 


find out for himself. We don’t like to give ad- 
vice, and become responsible for possible pe- 
cuniary losses. 
ourself, and we are making several millions a 
year. And we feel big and independent, be- | 
cause no one can come up and say: 


rich and happy, and can you let me have aay | 
dollars until Monday ?” 

The best way isto find out for yourself, | 
First try Wall Street; then go out with a Pinafore 
troupe; then be made an Indian agent; 
write poetry for a living, 


stick at. 








CURRENT COMMENT. 





AT THE New Jerusalem Church, last week, 
the Rev. S. S. Seward preached on “ The Essen- 
tial Differences Between Saints and Sinners.” 
The difference appears to be, judging by recent 
performances, that saints are saints and sinners 
are clergymen. 


EVERY RESPECTABLE college should have a 
first-class minstrel-show connected with it, in 


order to make the students familiar with the | 


But, having read the paper | 
carefully, and being free to bestow upon it the | 14 patches on their clothes, or mend their sus- , 


penders with wire, or put ink over the grease- | 


The older the jokes, the more 


Besides, we had to find out for | 


“ Didn’t I | | 
put you on the road to fortune, and make you | 


then | 
and you will get asort | 
of general idea of what is the best thing to | 


facetious classics of Ancient Rome and Athens. 


i 


BiRDs ARE sometimes called poets because of 
their singing. This is not complimentary, be- 
cause birds always sing the same song and 


' never have more than one idea, if they have | 


any. Besides, they don’t have to sing for their 
bread, and don’t have to pay board, or wear 


spots on their Derbys. 





EACH HOTEL has got a hall-boy, 
Every play-house has a call-boy, 
And we all 
Know in Fall 
Every orchard has a small boy. 





Tuis 1s the time of the year that a man takes 
| a walk out in the back-yard to enjoy the brac- 





ing spring air, and steps on a barrel-hoop and | 


has it fly up and hit him in one eye, while it 
fills the other with ashes. It is also the time of 
the year when a woman throws a stone at a 
trespassing hen, and almost gets her arm out of 
joint, while the stone hits the dog who is a few 

feet behind her. 





Now, WHEN at the front-door 
Stops the statue-peddler, 
Doth the woman of the house 
Become a lively meddler 
With your overcoat, 
And for it hops 
And quickly swaps 
It for a bust of Rufus Choate. 








PUCK’S ADVICE. 
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‘¢ DON’T JUMP, OLD MAN—YOU’LL HURT YOURSELF. 
COME DOWN RUNG BY RUNG, AND YOU’LL GET 
HERE IN TIME.” 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No, CCLXXVIII. 
OLIVER WENDELL HOLMEs. 


Ya-as, I have ex- 
perwienced a con- 
siderwable degwee 
of pleasure wecent- 
ly at meeting an 
agweeable old gen- 
tleman—a aw Doc- 
tah Olivah Wendell 
Y Holmes. He is an 
<7 authah of some cel- 

ms ebwity, besides be- 
ing a pwofessah of 
an important 
bwanch of medicine—anatomy, I believe; and 
it was with gweat satisfaction that I added him 
to the list of my fwiends, 

I have verwy little wegard for your me-ah 
literwary man. He is often a nuisance or a 
baw. He labahs undah the impwession that 
no fellah is worth powdah and shot who does 








not devote his time to witing books and poetwy ; 
and when one comes in contact with him he 
invarwiably twies to make the othah person aw 
| feel his inferwiorwity and the terwific gap that 
exists between them. He seems to forget that 
literwature is only a luxurwy, and that a gweat 
numbah of things existed befaw it assumed any 
| wegulah form. 
| Of course I nevah permit any fweedom or 
_familiarwity or attempts at patwonage fwom 
_ any of these literwarwy cweachahs; but I have 
_ noticed that many othah fellahs are apparwently 
glad to allow it, and seem wejoiced at having 
| an aw opportunity of exhibiting their own in- 
| ferwiorwity. 
| It was the conspicuous absence of anything 
' of this sort that impwessed itself on me when I 
was intwoduced to the old gentleman the othah 
night at the aw Lotos Club—I believe that is 
the name of the institution. Dr. Holmes did 


_not ask me if I had wead his books, and faw 


severwal moments I was not aware that I had 


, done so. Fortunately the Pwesident pwompted 


me, and then I wecollected that 1 had, ye-ahs 
ago, perwused two or thrwee volumes which 


| had something to do with bweakfast-tables in 





| connection with some pwofessions, 


Aw I wemembah perfectly well now. “ ‘The 
Autocwat of the Bweakfast-Table,” “The Pwo- 
fessah of the Bweakfast-Table,”’ and “ The Poet 
of the Bweakfast-Table”’ are the names of the 
works weferwed to; and, if my memorwy serves 
me corwectly, they are full of—as I wemembah 
hearwing wemarked—mingled humah, pathos, 
healthy sentiment and pwactical wisdom. ‘They 
are mainly in pwose; but the separwate poetwy 


| he has witten is aw verwy much of the same 





charwactah. He has also turned out two or 
thrwee novels and othah literwarwy work. A\l- 
togethah, the English-speaking world has wea- 
son to be pwoud of him, as Mrs, Fitznoodle 
tells me that Dr. Holmes is just as famili-ah to 
English people who are fond of weading as to 
Amerwicans aw. 








A CERTAIN YOUTH was spoken of, the other 
day, as being possessed of a strong character and 
being unbending But it was proved yesterday 
that he is not unbending in all things. He was 
very much bent then. He was bent until he 
looked like a horse-shoe, or the pin that is set 
for the aged pedagogue. We wish it distinctly 
understood that this is the first green-apple joke 
of the season. 





“Ir THIS should meet the eye of Herbert A. 
Slade,” apostrophized John L. Sullivan, while 
contemplating his fist: ‘he will hear of some- 
thing to his disadvantage.” 
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THE MESSENGER-BOY AS HE ISN’T, AND AS HE 
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THE SOLID FACT. 








SANDWICHES. 


Scort was a base calumniator of the poets. | 


He says of them: 
‘A simple race! They waste their toil 
For the vain tribute of a smile.” 

This is probably the first intimation, poetical, 
at least, ever made of a clove and its antecedent 
inspiring an immortal poem. But even Scott 
was a poet. Perhaps, however, he bases all his 
claim for the regard of posterity on the strength 
of his novels. 


WHATEVER May have been Milton’s abilities 
as a poet, he occasionally presented an unpoeti- 


cal idea. Unpoetical idea? ‘That doesn’t half 


Just read it: 


«¢ Then to the well-trod stage anon, 
If Jonson’s learned sock be on.” 


Poetical, indeed! Ben Jonson’s sock! At any 


express it. 


rate, he might have given him both, and let it | 


be a pair. But even then three of a kind might 
come along and get the amaranthine bulge on 
them. No, Johnnie, never. Socks may come 
under the head of wash-bills, but never of 
poetry. 


LONGFELLOW, IN his “ Hyperion,”’ translates 
a beautiful idea of some German poet that 
graves are the foot-prints of angels, 
poetical, no doubt; but when we descend from 
the lofty plane of etherial imagery, and strike 
rock bottom, we cannot help thinking that the 


thought would be more beautifully correct if it | 
represented graves as the foot-prints of Chi- | 


cago’s deceased damsels. 
THOSE LINEs of Moores: 


««T came when the sun o’er the beach was declining; 
The bark was still there, but the waters were gone,” 


clearly prove he was no American, and writing 
about his country’s navy; if he were, he would 
see the waters plainly enough, while all the re- 
served powers of his imagination would be 
necessary in order to discern the bark. 


Highly | 


HisTory EVER repeats itself. Vide Napoleon 

and Wiggins. Both the heros of an hour—both 

_ collapsing like the man that David Davis once 
| accidently sat down upon. 


Ir was a Vassar maiden, fresh from school, 
'vation of Hermes in the crystalline tube,” 
when she wished to know the temperature. 


An ENGLISH magazine poet chirps: 
«« Tis hard indeed to put in words 
The grief I do not feel.” 
Which is rather a neat way of saying that his 
wife’s mother is dead. THETUS. 








O KISSIMEE! 





Suppose you were Chief Magistrate, 
And had grown tired of being great: 
Would you then leave the Ship of State? 


Leave her on the ocean blue, 
While you picnic in Peru, 
Oshkosh, Podunk, Timbuctoo? 
This is what some may have done, 


But could not, our knightly one, 
** Goodliest”” of Washington! 





He hath the esthetic heart to feel; 
He gently took his rod and reel, 
And to the Kissimee did steal. 


Some people sigh for Arcady, 
Some long for Long Branch by the sea; 
But as for me, oh, Kissimee— 


That is the place where I would be! 
When I am weary of the sea 
I ll go ashore, O Kissimee! 


GAYMORE. 








WHEN THE office-cat walks across your desk 
and feels like settling down for a sleep, why is 
it that she. settles right on the letter you are 
writing, and splashes the ink around, and makes 
' the whole thing assume the appearance and 
| general character of an unintelligible ten-thoi- 
sand-dollar etching ? 


| that requested her father to “ articulate the ele- | 


| FREE LUNCH. 





“May Goon digestion wait on appetite,” is a 
' pleasing motto; but to style the waiter at the 
| restaurant we frequent “ good digestion ’’ would 
| be—to put it mildly—a taradiddle. 


Pror. PRocror, it is stated, has discovered 
a new circus-joke. It will appear about the 
14th of June, and will be visible for one night. 
A new joke couldn’t last longer than that in a 
circus, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


A CORRESPONDENT says he wouldn’t join the 
temperance ranks, because they are made up 
largely of ex-drunkards, and he wouldn’t care 
to be suspected of ever having been one, for 
fear people might think he would take to drink- 
ing again. 


“Is THAT Rhine wine ?” asked one diner of 
| another in a fashionable restaurant the other 
day. 
| ‘Rhine wine, Rhine wine ?” murmured the 
‘other: “now you can just bet that is Rhine 
' wine—it was made up at Rhinebeck,” 


| Tuts 1s the time of the year that the young 

man thinks of joining a boat-club, and, as a 
preliminary athletic movement, he purchases a 
pair of dumb-bells. He uses these about five 
minutes night and morning for two or three 
days, and then leaves them alone for the rest 
of the year. 


INsEcT PowDER. 

“I consider,” remarked Saadi, the pote: 
“that the man who first introduced the per- 
nicious system of making but one rhyme to 
the quatrain is as guilty as the baker who first 
gave short weight in bread.” 





The skeleton of the pote is greatly desired 
by the anatomical museum, because there is 
very little superfluous matter to remove; but 


' the banker is preferred by the soap-boiler. 












































U8 PUCK. 
out of the window and trampled down the | PUCK’S RURAL LOCALETTES. 


ILLUSTRATING COUNTRY JOURNALISM. 
mignonette in his great hurry to reach the privet- ae ey on sell aia 
[From issues on the respective dates of the Whang- | hedge, and how he cleared the latter without ete po sce» Spee a ed” _— 
doodle Banner.) touching anything but the dog. eee 








For THE BENEFIT OF PATENT-INSIDES. 














Maguire’s rooster has 





SprinG NOTEs. | 

Bill Pritchard thinks 

he’ll have to get a new 

butcher-wagon this 

spring. We are glad 

that business is so good. 
—February 27th. 


BusINEsS JOTTINGS. 

McKee & Purdy 
(whose card we print in 
another column) have 
put in an estimate on 
Bill Pritchard’s new 
wagon,—April gth. 

PERSONALS. 

We hear that Bill 
Pritchard has given the, 
contract for his new 
butcher-wagon to Mc- 
Kee & Purdy. He could 
not have done better, | 
and we are glad there is 
no truth in the rumor 
that he was going to 
Clarenceville to get the | 
job done.—April 16th. | 





Jortincs AsouTt Town. 
The new wagon for 
Bill Pritchard had the 
wheels tired yesterday 
at the shop of McKee & Purdy, on Main St. 
Jim McKee, the senior partner of the firm, did 
the work, although Bob Purdy got the water 
necessary to shrink the iron.—May 7th. 
CasuaL MENTION. ; 
Bill Pritchard’s new wagon received its first 
coat of paint yesterday at McKee & Purdy’s 
shop. The body-color is a dull gray.—May 21st. 


EpiroriaL Nore, 





We are always glad to recognize and men- 
tion any attempt at home manufactures. We | 
have long held the opinion, and we have freely 
expressed it, both in these columns in our capa- 
city as journalist and in private among our ac- 
quaintances, that Whangdoodle needs manu- 
factures to build her up. It will not be until 
men of money outside the town recognize our 
willingness to help ourselves that capital will | 
come to take advantage of the unexampled 
facilities for investment of which Whangdoodle | 
is full, It is, therefore, with peculiar pleasure | 
that we call the attention of our readers to the | 
fact that a butcher-wagon for Bill Pritchard | 
(who, in our advertising columns, calls the at- | 
tention of our readers to his place of business) | 
has been built by McKee & Purdy, the popular 
blacksmiths on Main Street, whose card we | 
publish in another place. We are glad to know | 
that the business of one of our advertisers has | 
grown to such a point that he requires a new | 
wagon, and we are proud of the fact that | 
Whangdoodle could supply a firm in the per- 
sons of another advertiser to build it.—June 3d. | 








It 1s said that an Indian fired at Washington 
seventeen times, and didn’t hit him once. That 
is nothing. We know a man who has fired 
about forty poems at us without hitting us. And 
if he came in person with four hundred of his 
poems, he wouldn’t hit us once—unless in self- 
defence. 





Ir Mrs. CaRLYLE looked anything like her 
picture on the cover of a recent cheap publica- 
tion treating of her husband, Leigh Hunt would 
never have sung “ Jenny kissed me when we met.” 
He would have told the world how he jumped | 





A DIFFERENCE OF LOCALITY. | 





Curiosity in the Country: 
A STRANGER IN TOWN. 
ia 
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Lndifference tn the City: 
STRANGERS UNDER ONE ROOF. 


| the pip. 


The town-pump will 
shortly be painted blue. 





A new cuspidor has 
been placed in the Post- 
Office. 


*Squire Morse has had 
his boots half-soled-and- 
heeled. 





The village-band will 
resume its practice in a 
few weeks. 





Dr. Meeks will read a 
paper on pigs at Town 
Hall shortly. 





A gray eagle was seen 
the other day hovering 
over Green Pond. 





Selectman Boice ex- 
pects to go to Belvidere 
shortly on business. 





| Burglars tried to break 
open the back-door of 
Elder Judkins’s house the other night. 





Remember the Irish Bell-Ringers at the 
Opera House on Tuesday evening. 





While jumping a stone wall the other day 
| Mr. Simpson’s mule sprained his ankle. 





Struthers’s coach-dog, Nip, broke his back 
one day last week while trying to get under the 
fence. 





Stork has just laid in a new stock of gentle- 
men’s furnishing-goods, which are well worth 
examining. 





Charley Bascom caught a four-pound perch 
in the mill-pond the other day. Charley knows 
how to angle. 





While Miss Mary Mills was looking through 
the blinds the other day, the window came down 
and smashed her hand. 





Lightning struck the wagon-shed behind the 
Dutch Reformed Church yesterday, but didn’t 
do any serious damage. 





Deacon Welby’s well-chain broke the other 
day, the bucket falling about thirty feet and 
knocking its bottom out. 





Mr. Johnson’s little son, Rubie, killed a black 
snake on the mill-road last Wednesday. The 
snake was four feet long. 





The tornado that came through the village a 
few days ago blew a pair of overalls and a red 
shirt off Judge Loomis’s clothes-line. 





On Thursday evening the Young Men’s De- 
bating Society will discuss the question, “ Is Emi- 
gration Conducive to National Prosperity ?”” 





A stray cow opened Joice’s gate with her 
horns one day last week, and before she was 
detected she trampled the beds and destroyed 
some young trees. 
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UNCOMFORTABLE PEOPLE. 





Our esteemed sister-in-law, the Christian Union, has 
an article called «* Uncomfortable People.” We have 
not read the article, but will mention some people that 
we think are uncomfortable: 

The young man who gets on a bicycle for the first time. 

The man who sleeps with his small brother, who eats 
crackers in bed. 

The small boy who has to stay in on Saturday to learn 
his Sunday-school lessons. 

The man who strikes a hot day in spring before he 
has shed his porous-plasters. 

The dude who goes out in a new quit of clothes, and 
doesn’t meet a single ladifrend. 

The tramp who stands penniless before the airy, swing- 
ing placard with ** Bock ”’ on it. 

The young man who is out on a country road, on a 
hot day, witfi a new pair of tight shoes on. 

The little boy, five seconds after the pedagogue has 
negotiated the bent pin placed on the chair. 

The hungry goat that swallows a hornet-nest whole, 
under the impression that it is a white felt hat. 

The dude who drops his last quarter, when he has on 
a pair of trousers so tight that he can’t stoop in them. 

The compositor, when he meets the poet in whose 
poem he has set up “ Rochester” instead of ** orchestra.” 

The little boy who is told he is going to be put back 
in frocks about a week after he has made his désu¢ in 
knee-breeches. 

The man who buys a suit of clothes in the gas-light 
under the impression that it is blue, and in the morning 
discovers it is green. 

The little boy who sees a wasp on a rose, and says: 
«¢ Oh, see the cunning little potato-bug!” and picks it up 
to show his small sister, 

The young lady who rushes down four flights of stairs 
to meet the letter-carrier for a note she is expecting, and 
is handed a letter for her sister. ; 

The bashful young man whose suspenders break while 
he is waltzing, and whose collar flies down his back 
while promenading on Fifth Avenue with a young lady. 

The young man who, in putting on his shirt in the 
morning, rams his head through the button-hole, and 





then discovers that all the others have still larger but- 
ton-holes. 

The young man who is off on a visit, and is asked by 
a young lady to take off his coat to put up a swing, just 
after he has sat on a blackberry in his lavender trousers, 
and hasn’t another pair with him. 

The woman who reads a notice of a wedding she at- 
tended, and discovers that there is no allusion to the 
hundred-dollar present she made the bride, while full 
descriptions are given of other presents that cost from 
fifty to seventy-five cents apiece. 

The foregoing may be safely regarded as uncomfort- 
able people. R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








Answers for the Aurion. 


Puck cannot be expected to send articles rejected 

Back again unto the fellow who them wrote, wrote, wrote; 
So he need n’t be dejected; nothing on him is reflected, 
If Puck feeds them to his office William-goat, goat, goat. 


HASELTINE.—She is preparing to move. 





FRANK EpGAR.—Much obliged. Will try to use it. 


G. J. H.—’Tis a noble idea; but you didn’t catch the 
train with it. Next time, rise up more auroral, as it were. 


A. H. M.—Good enough, fair friend; but it has been 
good for so many years that the keen edge of novelty is, 
as it were, worn off. 


P. N.—Thanks; but the polyglot pun would be too 
much for the average reader. Which is a pity, for it lets 
your careful work run to waste. 

‘¢ SEVERAL GENTLEMEN.’’—We are the richest man 
in America—that is, PucK is. When a paper is bribed 
right along by the English Government to aid in crushing 
the aspirations toward liberty out of down-trodden ire- 
land, you may be sure that that paper makes a good 
thing out of it. We are now responsible for about a 
quarter of the national debt of England, and we draw 
our little stipendium every week, with no postponement 
on account of the weather. P. S.—We never lend. 
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Obtaining a pass from the bridge trustees with some dif- 
ficulty, we found ourselves, when we got across, not very 
far from HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE. There we 
found ‘*A Parisian Romance” being played, with Mr. 
Mansfield in his famous part of the Karon Chevrial. It 
is a moral piece, and may not therefore suit the Brook- 
lynites; but if it doesn’t, they have BARNUM’s CIRCUS to 
fall back on, which has now pitched its tents there; and 
the «¢ Greatest Show on Earth ” is a strictly moral show. 
We are betting on this. 

Back again to Gotham, the first of its theatres we 
struck was the FIFTH AVENUE, where we viewed Mrs. 
Langtry posing as Galatea in Gilbert’s mythological 
comedy. Her performance does not call for any special 
remark, except that it is Mrs. Langtry’s, and that it is 
not equal to other Ga/ateas. We, found ourselves in 
BooTu’s THEATRE, and were once more subjected to the 
terrible fascination of Salvini as O¢he//o and as C.nrad, 
in ‘¢ The Outlaw.” Clara Morris makes a strong Rosalie, 
and, by-the-way, to-day is Salvini’s last performance in 
this country. To-morrow night he undergoes a banquet 
at the Brunswick, to be given him by his admirers, 

There can be no doubt about the success of «« The 
Sorcerer,” at the CASINO, with the McCaull Opera Com- 
pany, including Lillian Russell, Laura Joyce, John How- 
son and Digby Bell. Soon will it be our turn to wel- 
come again ‘*The Princess of Trébizonde’’ in this 
beautifuliferous theatre. The last nights of «The Ar- 
gentiferous Potentate” are announced at WALLACK’s 
THEATRE, after which **The Cape Mail,’ «la Belle 
Russe,”* «The Road to Ruin” will be produced in rapid 
succession. We have high praise for Mr. H. M. Pitt’s 
Comedy Company’s performance of ‘Caste,’ at the 
Bijou OPERA House, The respective parts are well 
fitted to Davidge, Plympton, Morris, Selina Dolaro and 
Fanny Addison, while Mr. Pitt makes a good //awtree. 

Messrs. Harrigan and Hart took us under their pro- 
tecting wing at the THEATRE COMIQUE, where we drank 
in the beauties of «* The Muddy Day,” including the new 
music by Mr. Braham. Then we were whirled once 
more ** Around the World in Eighty Days,” at Hav- 
ERLY’S THEATRE, by the Kiralfy Brothers, assisted by the 
elephant ‘* Bamboo,’’ who would much improve the at- 
mosphere of the house by indulging occasionally in a 
Russian bath. The * benefit”? nuisance is now upon us; 
but one which is not a nuisance and must not be forgotten 
is that to Doorkeeper Boyd, to take place the end of this 
month and the last night of BOOTH’s THEATKE. 

We have not yet had time to see Miss Carrie Swain in 
*¢ Cad the Tom-Boy,” at DALY’s THEATRE. ‘She is de- 
scribed as ‘*the young. protean star,” and goes through 
all kinds of variety acts of a more or less acrobatic char- 
acter. The ‘‘ Salsbury Troubadours” are having it all 
their own way at Henderson’s STANDARD THEATRE; but, 
nevertheless, on Monday, May 7th, Balfe’s grand spec- 
tacular opera, ‘‘Satanella,” will be produced with en- 
tirely new scenery, costumes, appointments, and a stellar 
cast, including Miss Alice May, of England, who will 
make her first curtsy to Uncle Sam. 

We could not finish our pilgrimage without peeping in 
at NIkLO’s GARDEN and catching a glimpse of Mr. Gus 
Williams in his specialty, ‘¢ One of the Finest.” On our 
way up-town we also made a call at the MADISON SQUARE 
THEATRE, where we found Mrs. Burton N. Harrison’s 
«¢ Russian Honeymoon ”’ very well, thank you, and likely 
to run for many more American moons, with or without 
honey. We further made the discovery that ‘* Fortunio 
and His Seven Gifted Servants” is to be seen at the 
COSMOPOLITAN THEATRE during this week, and that at 
the GRAND OPERA HousE Louis Aldrich and Charles T. 
Parsloe are going through their regular ** My Partner” 
act. 





We are informed by the editor of the Chinese Ameri- 





| can, Mr. Wong Chin Foo, that he has translated into 
| English the greatest historical novel of China, and it will 
| soon be published. _ Its title 1s «* The Gem of Asia.” 
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PUCK. 





THE TOWN TERRIER. 


Labouchére, of the 
London 77ruéh,I notice, 
says that dead donkey 
is capital eating. I agree 


your free chiaro oscuro; your facile execution; 
your parlez-vous Francais, and your habeas cor- 
pus ” 

“No taffy, Meiss, or Pll have you made an 
American National Academician,” was my im- 


mediate response. 
Since. that time a certain coolness has existed 





with him, to a certain 
extent, but it is evident 
that he has never tasted 
stewed elephant. When 
I was in the territory of 
the Maharajah Dhuleep 
Singh, in British India, 
I spent a month with 
His Magnificence at his 
shooting-box, and every 
morning for breakfast 
we had stewed elephant- 
trunks. 

They have the taste 
of sweetbread, but are 
not nearly so nice as 
boa-constrictors’ hearts, 
flavored with petroleum- 
sauce. I used to eat 


| between us, and Meiss wears always a crushed 
| strawberry-colored liver-pad in memory of the 


| 


| colloquy. 








| POVERTY. 


At a table meagerly spread, 
In the heart of this prosp’rous town, 
Sat a woman who munched at a crust of bread, 
With nothing to wash it down. 
Around her were hundreds who dined 
On the fat of this bounteous land; 
But never a soul could her poverty find 
To lend her a succ’ring hand. 
‘¢?Tis thus,” I was saying: ‘‘that sin 
To the poor, starving innocent comes—” 
But just then the waiter came, bringing her in 
A bird and a bottle of «* Mumm’s.” 


Pr. 3. 








these with one of the an- 





enjoying their hospitality. 


cient Rameseses, when | 
I was in ancient Egypt | 


I somehow neglected to say— 

What I should have explained before— 
That she sat ina Restaurant Frangais 

With several hundreds more. Pr. 2..C. 











“Alf,” said I to Tennyson, one glorious spring 
afternoon, as I lay on a bed of roses, kicking | 
my heels calmly, like some wearied esthetic | 
mule: “Alf, friend of my youth, tell me which | 
of your poems has afforded you the greatest 
satisfaction. Is it ‘ Dora,’ or ‘ The Princess,’ 
or ‘A Dream of Fair Women,’ or ‘ The Charge 
of the Six Hundred’ ?” 

“ That is a question,” replied the poet, as he 
sprung twenty feet in the air, alighting on the 
green-house: “that I can scarcely answer. 
When daisies and crocuses are spreading open 
their beauties to the balmy breath of spring, 
and all Nature is donning her gayest attire, I 
could not find it in my heart of hearts to make 
distinctions that would only be looked upon as 
invidious; but my spirit moves me to tell you 
that Queen Victoria has barked her shin, and 
as Poet Laureate I should not like to give ex- 
pression to any sentiment that might distress 
her.” 


I met Henry E. Abbey on Broadway yester- 
day, riding a bicycle at lightning-express speed. 

“Why on earth are you rushing along at 
such a rate, Hank ?”’ I exclaimed, as I reached 
his side completely out of breath. 

* Can’t stop now; I’m just going across the 
Atlantic on this thing to catch the Galia, I 
have certain instructions to give Nilsson for my 
season at the new Grand Opera House. I can’t 
trust the mails or the tele sraph cables.” 





As | walked through the corridor of the 
Windsor Hotel one evening last week, with 
Charles Mitchell, the prize-fighter, on one arm, 
the Rev. ‘I. De Witt ‘Talmage on the other, and 
Dr. Mary Walker holding my coat-tails, Jay | 
Gould came up to me, at the same time slip- | 
ping into my hand a paper. 

My curiosity was aroused and I looked at 
the document. 

It was a transfer to me of the whole of his | 
South-Western System, as a present for my devo- 
tion to his interests. 

“Jay,” I faltered, as my eyes welled with 
tears, for I was touched: “if I were not the | 
‘Town Terrier, I would be Jay Gould.” 


“I wish you'd give me a few lessons in paint- 
ing,’ said Meissonier to me one day in Paris, 
while we were playing tag in the Cathedral of 


“‘ REJECTED ARTICLES PUCK ne’er returns: 

In spring he tears them and in winter burns.” 
But what may chance to suit his ends 
He prints for half-a-million friends. 





TROCHES. 


It can no longer be said that the Irish are 
people of no information. 


WHAT BECOMES of all the wicked Irishmen ? 
The British Government always manages to 
arrest the innocent ones. 


THE Moss rose 
Is the boss rose. 





ALL THE accused “ Invincibles”’ were, ac- 
cording to their own account, “Invisibles” 
during the commission of the Phoenix Park 
murders. 


‘‘ SHURE,”? REMARKED Alderman O’ Whiskey- 
straight, on hearing that Ex-Mayor Cooper and 
Mayor Edson had been giving their views to 
the Assembly Committee on Cities: “ Phat’s all 
this about single heads of departments and re- 
sponsibility in city government? Arrah, now, 
let the responsibility rest where it is, with the 
Board of Aldermen; it’s an illegant place for 
it, bedad.”’ 


THE Rural New FYorker 
Is a corker 
When it treats of turnip-seed; 
But the /udependent 
Is resplendent 
When touching on the creed. 











Notre Dame: “I feel that I’m deteriorating. 
I lack your poetic feeling; your delicate touch; 











EVEN THE WORM WILL TURN. 
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UNCLE TOM DEFIES LEGREE. 


Mayor Edson has expressed his determination to oppose John Kelly’s Charter Amendments to the bitter 




















a 












































Pay <. Bes 


125 





CRUMBY’S CLEPSYDRA. 





It was a kind of ancient clock. 

It was run by water-power, and was attached 
to the faucet in one corner of Crumby’s office. 

It was not a horological success, 

Whenever any one drew any water in another 
part of the building—as they did usually about 
sixty times an hour—Crumby’s Clepsydra would 
lose five minutes or so, owing to the reduced 
pressure. And on scrubbing-days, or whenever 
there chanced to be a fire in the vicinity, the 
hands would move backward instead of forward, 
and perform the paradoxical feat of losing forty- 
eight hours in a day of only twenty-four. 

As a time-piece, therefore, it was confusing, 
and the indirect cause of blasphemy, cold din- 
ners, conjugal unpleasantnesses and alleged jokes. 

Particularly the latter. 

‘The first day he had it Crumby was standing 
in complacent contemplation of the contriv- 
ance, when a friend entered. 

“Ah,” said he, pleasantly: “what have we 
here ?”” 

“4 water-clock,”’ explained Crumby. 

“ Oh, what-er clock,” replied his friend, burst- 
ing into a roar of laughter. 

Crumby also laughed vociferously, said that 
it was very good, and extended the usual invi- 
tation. 

When he returned from the basement he 
found another friend waiting for him. 

“T say, Crum, old man, what the deuce is 
this thing ?”? he asked, pointing to the clock. 

“ Oh,” said Crumby: “ that’s a water-clock.”’ 

“Oh, what-er clock,” rejoined the second 
friend, with great originality, and laughed up- 
roariously. 

Crumby also laughed, but less uproariously, 





said that it was very fair, and repeated the in- | 


vitation. 


Then a third friend came in, and presently | 


said, apropos of the Clepsydra: 

“What’s that ?” 

“A water-clock,”’ replied Crumby, but with- 
out any enthusiasm. 

“Oh, what-er clock,’? said number three, 
slapping Crumby on the back, and laughing 
until the tears ran down his face. 

A singular unanimity seemed to pervade his 
friends, as it seemed to Crumby; but he was 
still able to laugh audibly. He made no articu- 
late expression of his appreciation of the joke, 
however, and omitted the invitation this time. 

Then a stranger came in on business. As he 
rose to go he said: 

‘Pardon me—what have you there ?”’ 

“ A Clepsydra,” replied Crumby. 

“ A—TI beg your pardon ?” queried the stran- 

er. 
ae A water-clock,”” he answered, desperately. 

“Qh, what-er clock!”’ roared the stranger, 
with the air of a pioneer in humor: “I beg 
your pardon—the joke occurred to me, and it 
was too good to keep.” 

Crumby smiled a kind of last year’s smile, 
and bowed out his client in politic silence. 

The pun seemed to be epidemic. 





The postman, who came in shortly afterward, | 


made it; then several other friends and clients 
who called. It was a veritable disease, and 
broke out in the mouth. 

More friends; then the postman, who re- 
called the jest which had signalized his previous 


appearance, and lingered over the recollection | 


with all the tenderness of the man of few jokes 
for his humorous progeny; then still more 
friends, 

As the last one left the room Crumby sprang 
to his feet, and seized a huge club which lay 
handy. Great drops of perspiration stood upon 
his pallid brow, like the dew on a marble soda- 
fountain. 

A footstep was heard upon the stairs. It 
came nearer and nearer, and finally stopped at 





Crumby’s door. He braced himself for an ef- 
fort; an insane light gleamed in his bloodshot 
eyes. 
stood meekly before him. Slowly he looked 
around, and presently his dull, bleared eyes fell 
upon the Clepsydra. A look of interest lighted 
up his worn features, and pointing teward it 
with trembling finger, he said, in his thin, pip- 
ing treble: 

“ What is that thing over there ?” 

** A water-clock,”’ hissed Crumby, spitting on 
his hands. 

“Ho! That’s a healthy old clock. Can I 
sell you any matches to-day ?” 

But Crumby had fainted. 

F, E. CHASE. 








A WEIRD MISHAP. 
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they are staying there for. I have often won- 
dered why the few people who remain in the 


A very old and feeble man entered and | deserted oil-town did not move into the best 


houses, but they never do. They are usually 
people who are too dolefully poor to follow the 
crowd to the new oil-fields, and when they 
stay behind they remain in their own houses, 
They take the fences and the shutters and 
porches and floors from the property of their 
absent wealthier neighbors for fire-wood, but it 
never seems to occur to them to move into the 
mansions and burn up their own hovels, I 


don’t know what they do for a living. I often 
wonder that they don’t start a saloon. ‘That 
flourishes where any other business fails, And 


it requires so little furniture; just a picture of 
George Washington and a half-bushel of saw- 
dust.—R, /. Burdette, in Hawkeye, 

Harper & BROTHERS announce a new book 
called “ Honest Davie.” We suspect it is a 





Presidential campaign document, and Davie’s 
, Fear name is Davis. The idea of bestowing a 
pet name on a man weighing three hundred 
and fifty pounds is enough to defeat his aspira- 
tions.—Vorristown Herald, 


| Mr. LaBoucHEere’s advocacy of cold donkey, 
, and his saying that it is better than either beef 
| or mutton, will not, however, make it popular 
/as an article of food. One might just as soon 
| think of eating cold dude.—M. F. Herald P, 1, 
| A QUILTING bee is a gathering composed of 
| real nice old ladies, who do their best to tell 
' all they know about their neighbors, and who 
| drink enough tea to more than pay for a dozen 


\'\) | quilts——Harlem Times. 


It’s quite early yet to make summer predic- 
tions; but it is said that Mr. Beecher’s hay- 


‘i's fever will this year be cut low in the neck, and 


cm 


Youre 
KNEELiNG ON MAMA’S TRAIN!” —Fliegende litter. 


‘*FOR HEAVEN’S SAKE, EDMUND, GET UP! 








But if there is a picture of desolation, it is 
an oil-town that has been left; that has gone 
off by itself and died. The dismantled der- 
ricks stand about like so many tomb-stones. 
The deserted houses, with their shattered win- 
dws, look as though the crowd, flying away to 
new oil-fields, had cruelly put out the eyes of 
the old town lest it should follow. The doors 
hang in crippled fashion on paralyzed hinges; 
they have forgotten their old hospitality of the 
“flush times;” there is neither welcome nor re- 
jection in their half-open attitude, but they 
look as though they stood ajar to save the 
ghosts the trouble of hunting for the key-hole. 
The dismal creak of the walking-beam is suc- 
ceeded by a quiet infinitely more dismal. The 
merry song of the rigger has ceased, and the 
voice of the nomadic sluggler mingles no longer 
with the defiant shout of the rustler. The gin- 
mill has passed away, and no longer runs even 
on a single shift. The chimneys topple over 
and wear the disheartened look of a hat out of 
season. Even the tramps shun. the town, and 
there is a general look of a linen duster in 
December about the settlement. Usually one 


or two of the poorest houses are inhabited by | 
| dejected families, who seem to wonder what | 





! the colonists how to make maple-sugar, 


_ wear a crépe bouffant overskirt.— Phila. Krontkle- 
Herald. 

ALTHOUGH this is April, the girls are losing 
no time. Most every city damsel can give the 
exact location of every ice-cream saloon within 
two miles of her home.—PAila. Kronikle- Herald. 

EpWARD EGGLESTON says the Indians taught 
Their 
. descendants learned to mix it with cheap grades 
of brown Havana by intuition.—Har//ord Post. 

Now, if Rhody will follow Kate Chase’s ex- 
ample and get an absolute divorce from Wil- 
liam Sprague, the country will never twit her 
again about her size.—Jthaca Journal, 

“ Wuart will attract sinners to church ?” asks 
a religious exchange. Good opéra-bouffe music 
and a preacher that talks pretty broadly will 
fetch in a good many.— Boston Post, 

it recently took thirteen strokes of the sword 
to decapitate a criminal in Japan. A New York 
policeman has been known to hit a dog at the 
twelfth shot.—Norristown Herald, 

THE recent boom in fancy hosiery among 
the ladies can be traced to the craze for roller- 
skating.—Boston Post, 

MEN laugh at women for crying when they 
want to swear, when the fact is, men swear 
when they want to cry.—Boston Post. 


CASTORIA. 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how! until sweet Castor1a 
Cured her pains—then for peaceful slumber 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder. 











| 








Beware of New Remedies advertised for Coughs and do not waste your 
money for a trial, When you know that Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup has stood 
the popular test for thirty years. Price, 25 cents. 

ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 








Here’s some truth—that the Swayne’s Ointment will 
cure the worst case of Itching Piles ever known. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. _ 








To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations, 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck. 
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HEN you want 
Ginger, don’t 
ask for Jamai- 

ca Ginger or Ginger 

but ask for the 


ENUINE 


PHILADELPHIA 


INGER 


MADE BY 


Frederick Brown. 
It is the ONLY re- 


liable and Genuine 
and will give relief 


‘ IN 


Cramps, Colic, 
Stomach-Ache 


AND ALL 


Stomach Disorders. 


REMEMBER ! 
Always ASK FOR 


Fredemiek Brown's 


CINCER, 
THE GENUINE—PHILAD’A. 



























Ye CLOSING-OUT SALE 


BRONZES, FANCY GOODS, 
Watches, Jewelry, Clocks, 


NO, 16 WEST 14TH ST., N. Y., 
Are Selling at Immense Reductions to close 
the Business before May Ist. 


V. J, MAGNIN GUEDIN & CO. 


IMPORTERS. 









REE ET SEEN SL, EN SEALE KAN 
$5 to $20 Brivsts © com Bortiond! Sane.” 8 Aas 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 








can now. grasp a fortune. Out- 
tit worth $10 ree. Address E. G. 
RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay 8t., N. ¥. 


PUCK. 





Apown the Main Street, Bradford, walk 
They swung hands both, This was the talk: 
“ John, how pleasant it would seem 

‘If you ’d treat me now to some ice-cream.” 


(The old, old cry! ’T will always ring 

‘The changes on first signs of spring. 

O woman, in our hours of ease, 

Will nothing else but ice-cream please ?) 

—Bradford Mail, 

Ir the Nihilists think they are going to blow 
up the Czar on the day of his coronation, they 
are away out in their calculations, as the sub- 
joined letter received at this office will show: 
St. Petersburg, March sth, 1883. My Dear 7.C.: 
Thanks for your letter. Do as you advise, and 
rent for me a ten-roomed house north of Mar- 
ket, in the name of Mr. Wiggles. No Gort- 
schakoffy business this time. It is a dead give- 
away. We will bring our crowns along, and as 
you say Judge Pennie is a very reliable man to 
straighten out little jobs of this kind, engage 
him. When we go back I'll take him along, if 
agreeable, and give him a mine in Siberia. ‘Tell 
Mitchalistke ’’—but the rest is confidential, and 
might set the Nihilists on Aleck’s track. How- 
ever, enough can be gathered from the fore- 
going to show that there is going to be none 
of the fun so confidently expected in Moscow. 
Alexander III. at one time did think of sending 
two ingenious dummies along to be crowned in 
the stead of himself and Mrs. A.; but dummies 
come very high, when reliable, in Russia, and 
on the whole their Majesties concluded that 
the coronations could be done better, more 
stylishly, and at a less cost here in San Fran- 
cisco. Look out for Wiggles and wife.—San 
Francisco News-Leller. 





; GENTLEMEN 
Will Find the Most Stylish and Elegant Spring Hats at 


ESPENSCHEID’S, 118 Nassau Street. 


Angostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves by 
their flavor and aromatic o ‘or above all others generally used, but 
they are also a sure prev ntive for all diseases originating from the 
digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or 

i fa. tured by Dr. J. G. B, Sie- 





ait.cle, 





druggist for the g 
gert & Sons. 





The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH GITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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A GOOD HIT! 


BOKER'S BITTERS 








A NEW LOVE STORY OF THE WAR, BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ ANDER- 
SONVILLE,”’ : 


THE RED ACORN. 


By JOHN M’ELROY, Editor Toledo Blade. 


2300 Copies Sold in Advance of Publicatior, 


22 pages. Cloth; Black and Gold Side and Back 


12mo., 
rice $1.25. 


Stamps. 


A fascinating War story, dealing with real flesh-and-blood peo- 
ple, in style vividly realistic, and so wide a departure from the 
convention..| novel that it cannot help attracting wide spread 
attention Its scenes are laid in Ohio, Kentucky and ‘enn: sse+ 
during the War, and will prove very exciting reading to lovers of 
historical fiction. 

The publishers have spared no expense in getting up this book, 
and it will be found to excel their other popu!ar publications in 
every respect. 

Order at once of the publisher, or of your bookseller. Mailed 
on receipt of price by the publishers. 


HENRY A. SUMNER & CO., 


205 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands of cases of the 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cured. Indeed, so strong 
is my faith in its YET that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 








Baltimore, Ma,, U, S, A., April 2, 188 3. 


NOTICE 


Humorous Writers. 


$650. | 
IN PRIZES. 


We hereby offer the above amount in cash, for original 
contributions to our St. Facobs Oil Family Calendar 
1884-85 ana’ Book of Health and Humor for the Mil- 
lion, The conditions upon which this offer is based, and 
which must be strictly adhered to in every particular, by 
all competitors, in order to secure consideration, are as 
follows: 

All contributions must be in English, strictly original 
and thoroughly humorous within the easy comprehension 
of the million, pure in tone and free from everything that 
may give offence to any religious creed, denomination, 
party, sect, trade or profession, and also entirely free 
from any advertising feature. 

The subjects, except those for which the first and sixth 
prizes are offered, are tc be selected by the writers, and 
none of the articles, except these two, are to exceed in 
length a column of printed matter (set in Brevier type) 
21g inches wide and 14 inches long, (the sketches for 
which the first and sixth prizes are offered, to be not 
more than 24 inches in length, nor less than 18 inches.) 

Manuscript copy must be legibly written (on one side 
of paper only) and accompanied by the full and correct 
name and address of the writer, and forwarded to the 
«¢ Editor of the St.. Jacobs Oil I'amily Calendar, care of 
The Charles A. Vogeler Company, Baltimore, Mary- 
land,” before July 1, 1883. It is distinctly understood, 
that manuscripts declined will not be returned, but shoul. 
any use in the future be made of any of the rejected arti- 
cles by the undersigned, due remuneration will be mad- 
to the authors thereof. 

As a further guide to contributors, it may be stated, 
that the forthcoming issue of the St. Jacobs Oil Family 
Calendar, will resemble in style and contents the same 
Calendar for 1883-4, specimen copies of which may be 
had free by addressing our Supply Department, and en- 
closing a three-cent postage stamp. 

The awards will be made not later than November 15, 
1883, by a committee of journalists to be selected by The 
Charles A. Vogeler Company, who will be announced 
at the time of the awards. 

Parties intending their contributions to be headed by 
an illustration, will please indicate what their ideas are 
in that direction. 

We offer cash prizes as follows: 


$150. For the best humorous sketch subject—** Mother- 
in-law.” 
$100, For best humorous article on any other subject. 
$50. For next best humorous article on any other sub- 
ject. 
$100. For the best humorous poem. 
$50. For the next best humorous poem. 
$100, For the best humorous sketch of * Califoraia 
Pioneer Life of ’49.” 
$50. For the best humorous dialect sketch. 
$50. For the best humorous dialect poem. 
No contributions can be considered unless the fore- 
going conditions are carefully complied with in every 
particular. 


The CHARLES A. VOGELER CO. 


BALTIMORE, MD., U.S. A. 






























































PUCK. 


125 











1883 


MODEL WORKING 


1883 
TOY ENGINES AND FIGURES. 


We send Engine, Figures, Pulleys, Belt, etc., all complete as per 
cut, and in working order, by mail for $1.50. Our complete Cata- 
logue, 196 large pages, 4,000 illustrations, by mail, 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
Nos. 126, 128 & 180 Nassau Street, New York. 





R. HH. MACY & CO, 


14th St., 6th Ave. and 13th St. 


WE DESIRE TO CALL ATTENTION TO OUR MAG- 
NIFICENT STOCK OF GENTLEMEN’S 


Neckwear, 


SHIRTS, COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, HOSIERY, 
HANDKERCHIEFS, SUSPENDE! S, ETC, AL OF THE 
FINEST QUALITY. AS WE PURCHASE DIRECT FROM 
THE MANUFACTURER, BOTH AT HOME AND 
ABROAD, WE ARE ENABLED TO EFFECT A LARGE 
SAVING TO OUR CUSTOMERS. 


WE OFFER A SPECIAL BARGAIN IN GENTLEMEN’S 
COLORED FLANNEL 


Negligee Shirts, 


AT $1.27; WORTH §2.00. 





IN OUR 


CUSTOM SHIRT 


WE EXCEL IN PERFECTION OF FIT AND WORK 
MANSHIP. AN EXCELLENT SHIRT MADE OF WAM- 
SUTTA MUSLIN, FINE LINEN, MADE TO ORDER, 
UNLAUNDRIED AT 99c. 

THE SAME, LAUNDRIED, AT $1.24. 


FIT GUARANTEED. 


R. H. MACY & CO. 
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AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY. Corner 20th Street. N. Y. 








TTT 
Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 

MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 

MIRRORS and COMBS, 

AT THE 

WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO 
251 Centre St. 





Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 








“ T wouLp like to get a pass over your road, 
and I am willing to give as an equivalent a sug- 
gestion that will prove invaluable to your con- 
cern.” 

“‘ What’s the equiv ?”? demanded the Superin- 
tendent. 

“ Just line your wheel-boxes with the dinners 
you serve at your dining-restaurants, and you'll 
find that they’ll never wear or grow hot! Good- 
morning. I'll come in again for the pass!”— 
Drakes Traveler’s Magazine. 

AN exchange contains an article, copied from 
a London journal, entitled ‘“‘ How to Breathe 
in Reading.”” We always supposed that the 
way to breathe in Reading was the same as 
that adopted in Manayunk or Oshkosh. The 
last time we were in Reading we experienced 
no difficulty in breathing. We are not so well 
posted on how to “smile”? in Reading.—Jor- 
ristown Herald, 

By a new telephonic invention a whisper can 
be heard at a distance of 750 miles. But that is 
nothing. When a farmer’s wife goes to the 
door and faintly whispers, ‘Come to dinner,” 
it can be heard across a ten-acre field without 
a telephone.—Philadelphia News. 


THE philosopher who wrote the axiom, “ Suc- 
cess lives two doors beyond perseverance,” 
must have lived out on the prairie, where the 
houses are 100 miles or more apart.—Mew Fork 
Commercial Advertiser. 

It is said that Queen Victoria “ wrote with 
her own hand the copy of the notice of John 
Brown which appeared in the Court Circular,” 
That was a most singular thing, certainly. If 
she had written it with a hand belonging to 
some other person, it would have created no 
surprise.—orristown Herald. 


SENATOR TABOR said: “The members of the 
United States Senate are not such a mighty 
smart lot of men.” Tabor has evidently been 
underestimated.— Rochester Express. 


TIGHT trousers are going out of fashion, and 
now it will be necessary to put on more street- 
cars. There won’t be so many young men 
anxious to stand.—Philadlphia News. 


“ YEs,”’ said the summer-resort landlord: “I 
know my table ’s bad. But what’s the use 0’ 
having it good? ‘The guests would kick just 
as much, anyhow.”’— Boston Post, 


FROM THE OLD WORLD. 


From the great London (Eng.) Times. 

Among the many specifics introduced to the public for the cure 
of dyspepsia, indigestion, derang ts of various kinds, and as 
a general family medicine, none have met with such genuine ap- 
preciation as Hop Bitters. Introduced to this country but a com- 
paratively short time since, to meet the great demand for a pure, 
safe and perfect family medicine, they have rapidly increased in 
favor, until they are, without question, the most popular and 
valuable medicine known. Its world-wide renown is not due to 
the advertising it has received; it is famous by reason of its in- 
herent virtues. It does all that is claimed for it. It discharges 
its curative powers without any of the evil effects of other bitters 
or medicine, being perfectly safe and harmless for the most frail 
wont&in, smallest child, and weakest invalid to use. Few are the 
homes indeed where the great discovery has not already been 
hailed as a deliverer and welcomed as a friend. It does what 
others affect to do. Composed of simple materials, it is a marvel 
of delicate and successful combination. Nothing is wanting 
Every ingredient goes straight to the mark at which it is aimed, 
and never fails. Pleasant to the palate, agreeable to the stomach, 
and thoroughly effective as a cure, it has won for itself the con- 
fidence of all.— 77mes, London, Eng. 








A Few Unsolicited Letters From Thousands 
Received. 
Feb. 9, 1882. 


I have tried experiments on myself and others with Hop Bit- 
ters, and can easily recommend them as a pleasant and efficacious 
medicine. I have found them specially useful in cases of con, es- 
tion of the kidneys, as well as in /ilious derangements. 

Rev. J. Micner, M. A., 
Rector to the Duke of Edinburgh. 





U. S. Consulate, MANcHESTER, ENG., Nov. 8, 1882. 
Gentlemen:—Since writing you of the great benefit I had de- 
rived from taking ‘‘ Hop Bitters,’’ I gave a friend a bottle, who 
had been suffering much from dyspepsia and sluggish liver, and 
the change was marvellous; he appeared another being alto- 





gether. He had tried several other remedies without any benefit. 
I could name over a dozen other miraculous cures. 
Arrtuur C. Hatt, Consular Clerk. 





Lonpon, EnG., Sept. 1, 1882. 


I am pleased to testify to the good effects of your ‘‘ Hop Bit- 
ters.”” Have been suffering a long time with severe pain in the 
left side and across the loins, and, having tried a number of so 
called remedies without any benefit, I am glad to acknowledge 
the great relief I have obtained from your medicine. 

Cuarves Watson. 





Co.cnester, EnG., Aug. 18, 1882. 
Gentlemen:—I was troubled with a very bad form of indiges- 
tion for a long time, and tried many things in vain until I got 
some ‘“‘ Hop Bitters,’’ and on taking them was quite cured, and re- 
main so till this time. It is now three months ago since I was bad. 
F. Bex. 


From Rev. J. C. Boyce, M. A. Oct. 30, 1882. 

Dear Sirs:—I have lately finished my first bottle of ‘‘ Hop Bit- 
ters.” After having for many years suffered acutely from rheu- 
matic gvut (inherited) I feel so much better, and can walk so 
much more freely, should like to continue the use of it. I write 
to ask how many bottles you will let me have for £1, so that I 
may always have some in stock. 





From Ould Ireland. 
Hop Bitters Co. Dusuin, Nov. 22, 1882. 
Gentlemen:—You may be interested to learn that one of the 
most eminent Judges on the Irish bench (a customer of mine) 
highly approves of your Hop Bitters, having received great bene- 
fit from their use. T. T. Hotmes, Chemist. 


ALEXANDRIA PALACE, 
Lonpon, EnG., April 18, 1882. 

I find Hop Bitters a most wonderful medical combination, 
healthful, blood-purifying, and strengthening. I can, from analy- 
sis as well as from medical knowledge, highly recommend them 
as a valuable family medicine. 

BarsparaA WaALLAce GorHarp, Supt. 





Lonpon, Ena., Feb. 1, 1882, 
Gentlemen:—For years I have been suffering from 4:dney com- 
plaint, and from using your Hop Bitters.am_ entirely cured, and 
can recommend them tc all suffering from such disease. 
Witiiam Harris. 





SHEFFIELD, ENG., June 7, 1882. 
Sir:—Having suffered from extreme nervous debility for four 
years, and having tried all kinds of medicine and change of scene 
and air without deriving any benefit whatever, I was persuaded 
by a friend to try Hop Bitters, and the effect, I am happy to say, 
was most marvellous. Under these circumstances I feel it my 
duty to give this testimonial for the benefit of others, as I may 
say I am now entirely well: therefore I can justly and with confi- 
dence give my personal testimony to any one wishing to call upon 

me. Yours truly, Henry HA Lt. 





Norwicu, EnG., June 20, 1882. 
To the Hop Bitters Co, 

Gentlemen:—Having suffered for many years from biliousness, 
accompanied with sickness and dreadful headache (being greatly 
fatigued with overwork and long hours at business), I lost all en- 
ergy, strength and appetite. I was advised by a friend in whom 
I had seen such beneficial effects to try Hop Bitters, and a few 
bottles have quite altered and restored me to better health than 
ever. I have also recommended it to other friends, and am pleased 
to add with the like result. Every claim you make for it I can 
fully endorse, and recommend it as an incomparable tonic. 

Yours faithfully, S. W. Firt. 





From Germany. 
KATZENBACHHOF, GERMANY, Aug. 28, 1881. 
Hop Bitters Co, 

Dear Sirs:—I have taken your most precious essence Hop Bit- 
ters—and I can already, after so short a time, assure you that I 
feel much better than I have felt for months. 

I have had, during the course of four years, three times an in- 
flammation of the kidneys. ‘The last, in January, 1880, was the 
worst; and I took a lot of medicine to cure the same, in conse- 
quence of which my stomach got terribly weakened. I suffered 
from enormous pains, had to bear great torment when taking 
nourishment, had sleepless nights, but none of the medicine was 
of the least useto me. Now, in consequence of taking Hop Bit- 
ters, these pains and inconveniences have entirely left me, I have 
a good night’s rest, and am sufficiently strengthened for work, 
while Ialways had to lay down during the day, and this almost 
every hour. I shall think it my duty to recommend the Bitters to 
all who suffer, for I am sure I cannot thank the Lord enough that 
I came across your preparation, and I hope He will maintain you 
a long time to come for the welfare of suffering mankind. 

Yours very truly, 
Pautine Hausster, Gebr. Rosler. 





From Portugal and Spain, 

Gentlemen:—Though not in the habit of praising patent medi- 
cines, which for the most part are not only useless but injurious: 
I have constantly used Hop Bitters for the past four years in cases 
of indigestion, debility, feebleness of constitution and in all 
diseases caused by pcor or bad ventilation, want of air and exer- 
cise, overwork and want of appetite, with the most perfect suc- 
cess. 

I am the first who introduced your Hop Bitters in Portugal and 
Spain, where they are now used very extensively. 

Yours very truly, 
Baron DeFonte Bara. 

Profession de chemie et de Pharmacie, Coimbra university, 

Coimbra, Portugal. 
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DECKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS; 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


THE ORGUINETTE 











Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and. and Reed Or; ee may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, sical Cabinets, and 
agree at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the wor! 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. aa@~ Send for Circular 


THE —s, San cara OF THAT MAGNIFICENT 
NE OF RAILWAY, THE 


New York, West Shore & 
Buffalo, 


are to be furnished with water-closet drainage by the Durham 
House Drainage Co., 187 Broadway. 








The Durham System of House Drainage has been adopted 
for the new building for the 


SCHOOL OF MINES, 


Columbia College. 


This Company not only manufactures the materials it uses (ex- 
cept pipes), but it constructs the drainage system complete, with 
tts own workmen and under supervision of its own engineers. 








The use of inferior materials and workmanship for house drain- 
age is a serious error of judgment. The adoption of the Durham 
System ensures a saving in LIFE, HEALTH and MONEY; 


there will be no repairs required in a lifetime. 





Examine the work personally, or send for the ILLUSTRATED 
PAMPHLET published by the Company. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


CHOCOLATES 


Daker's Premium Chocolate, the best 
Pp of plain chocolat fam- 
ily use. — Baker's Breakfast Cocoa, 
from which the excess of oil has been 
d, easily digested and admirably 
adapted for invalids. — Baker's Vanilla 
Chocolate, as@ drink or eaten as con- 
fectionery is a delicious article ; highly 
recommended by tourists.—Zaker’s 
Droma, invaluable as a dict for chile 
dren.— German Sweet Chocolate, a 
most exccllent article for families. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
W. BAKER & COw 


Dorchester, Mass. 


How #2 INVESTED brings 830,- 
OOO. _ A fortune within the reach of 
ALL. Circulars with FuLt information 
sent FREE by addressing 

CHAS. MEEKIN, Courier-Journal 
Building, Louisville, Ky. 


AND all —* = freney quick- 
and UT? cured wit 
OCUTA SANDALWOOD. 
ures in seven days. Avoid injurious 
imitations; none but the Docuta gene 


uine. Full directions. Price $1.50; half boxes, 75 cents. All 
Druggists. 




















$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free, Address 
H. Hatuetr & Co., Portland, Maine. 





5 All New Enameled Gold and Floral Chromo Cards, name 
on, 10¢c, W. H. CARD WORKS, West Haven, Ct. 





On a Lake Shore train coming into Detroit 
the other day was a newly-married couple, the 
bride appearing to be about twenty-five years 
old, and the groom being a dapper little chap 
a year or two younger. A lady who came 
aboard at Wyandotte took a seat just ahead, 
and after a few minutes she heard the pair 
criticising her bonnet and cloak and general 
style. Without showing the least resentment 
in her countenance she ‘turned around in her 
seat and said: 

“ Madam, will you have your son close the 
window behind you ?” 

The “son” closed: his mouth instead, and 
the “madam” didn’t giggle again for sixteen 
miles.—Detroit Free Press. 

“ Say, why is a hawk like an editor?” said 
our Spring Poet, pensively, the other day. 

“Because he soars aloft in the blue empy- 





“Stop. That ain’t it.’ 

“ Then why ?” we asked. 

“« Because he lives by his talons.”’ 

They have laid him gently to sleep, where 
the weary are at rest and board-bills are an 
unknown quantity.— San Francisco Post, 





*,* “Little thanks are due to him who only gives 
away what is of no use to himself.’? The thanks 
of invalids the world over are being showered on 
the inventor of Kidney-Wort, for it is giving 
health to all. 


for SOLDIERS and HEIRS. Pen- 
PENSIONS sions for wounds or ANY DISEASE. 
Thousands yet entitled. Pensioners 
now entitled to INCREASE. Sol- 
diers of Mexican war entitled. One of the oldest and most re- 
sponsible claim agencies. Send two stamps for late laws. 
W. T. FITZGERALD Atromne A Law. 
1006 F Street, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


CUSTOM TAILORING. 


INSPECT THE STOCK OF 
IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS, 
NOVELTIES FOR PRESENT SEASON. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, Near Houston St., 
And 189 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts. 
Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 
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[BEAUTY & FRAGRANCE] 


ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


S OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth wuitt, the guims rosy 
and the breath swrrr. It th oroughly removes 
from the teeth and prevents decay. 


SOLD BY DERUGGISTS, 








ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Fashionable Neck Wear for Gentlemen 
and Youths, Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, 
ready-made and to order, Cheviots and 
Flannel Travelling Shirts, Pajamas, Dress- 
ing Robes, Smoking Jackets, Bath Wraps, 
&c., &e. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 
NEW YORK. 








ng in ony part of the United States at Bos- 
D Gtcn trices. CATALOGUES SENT FREE, also when 
dete samples of Dress Goods, Silks, Woollens, 


he largest and finest stock in this country. 


ARNHEIM 


Jordan, Marsh & Co. {*srase™ 
THE TAILOR, 

190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at 2 
Fine Suits, 
Overcoats, + oe ” ” is 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


4a—- Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 SSROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


Geo, B, Cluett, Bro, & Co.'s 
® Larest Crown Covar, 


HeiGut 1n Front, 234. 
HeiGutT 1n Back, 1%. 


SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS. 








CROWN MAKE 





PORTLOSSIE 
AR ose pore 











VU" A. CELESS 


for the Million, 
The largest assortment in the World from the smaltest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and’ Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Eur- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 
ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 
An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 


man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 





Price list frec, 





name in New Type, ard an ELEGANT 48 pace, Gilt 
Bo ind FLORAL AUTOGRAPH ALBUM,all 


LL NAL CNA LEST ASA LOTR SBS AE AR ah 
40: New and Beautifal CHROMO CARDS, 
for i5cts, SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn, 





JOSEPH GILLOIT'S 


ON 0 ad a ES 


Soro Br ALL DEALERS TurouGHour Tne WORLO, 
6 OLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS. 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 







































































PUCK. 
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Salesroom: Pe SCE 14th Tr. N. Y. 








The Stock of Colored 
Silks that is now shown 
by 
JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
for variety of texture, 
completeness of assort- 
ment and positive value, 
surpasses anything that 
has ever been exhibited. 

They make a special of- 
fering this week of 500 
pieces of Colored Gros 
Grain at $1.00 a yard 
that are worth $1.25. Also 
three beautifully assort- 
ed lines of Colored Gros 
Grains, Gros de Londre 
and Ottomans at $2.00 
that are excellent value 
for $2.50. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Broadway, cor. Lith St. 





THE BRADLEY 





ROAD CART 


fae represents our No. 4 or Phaeton Cart. 

We also make tiem with skeleton bodies, just the thing for jog- 
ging trotters or breaking colts, Our No. 3% or Single Park 
Cart is used very extensively by Gentlemen Drivers in speed- 
ing on the road or track, weighs 100 1bs.,and as handsomely 
finished as the finest carriage. 


FIVE STYLES weighing from 90 to 160 Ibs. 

Prices from GSO to SBO. 

o> First-Class in every respect, and everybody likes them: 
Send for Illustrated Price List. 


BRADLEY & CO, SER458285 32" 


CRANDALL & CO., 
569 3d Avenue, near 37th St. 
Established over 40 years. 
Centennial and other awards. Latest 
styles Baby Carriages, in cane, reed, and 
wood, $5 to $50, warranted. Largest 
variety. Also Velocipedes, Propellers, 
Doll Carriages, and 7, Wagons. 
Goods shipped C. D. anywhere. 
Wholesale and mM ‘Send for descrip- 
tive circular. Cut this out. 


OPEN EVENINGS. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 
TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


7 A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit free 
Address, TrRus & Co., Augusta, Maine. 














On the shores of the Tapapakalaga, 
On the banks of the Kissimee, 

A fisherman bold. 
For the bass of the Tapapakalaga 
And the eels of the Kissimee 

Will surely be tolled. 


There is rest on the Tapapakalaga, 

There is balm on the Kissimee. 
Politicians bold 

Never heard of the Tapapakalaga, 

Never dreamed of the Kissimee. 
They ’re left in the cold. 


—FHartford Post. 


THACKERAY never breakfasted until 9 o’clock, 
and yet he always got up at 5 o’clock. We 
believe he wore button-shoes.—PAda. News. 


Women do not marry for love, or money, or 
dry-goods. They marry in the hope that they 
may have spring house-cleaning to do.—Zouzs- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


You ask what a libel suit is, A libel suit, my 
son, is where a man pays a lawyer $10,000 in 
order to get $1,000 out of another man who 
thought the first man was a fool and is now 
sure of it.—Boston Transcript. 





*Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is a 
positive cure for all those weaknesses so common 
to our best female population. 

COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 


Thousands in daily use by doctors, lawyers 
\N 












ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. Send 
- stamp for elegantly illustrated 36-page cata- 
logue to 


i THE POPE MFG, Co., 
575 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


7 | : 
Uf, INK Y'Fy 
New York RipinG-ScnHoo , 214 E. 34th St. 


MOVING 
DAY 


Ts close at hand, and good housewives are 
beginning to formulate ther wants, and 
urge the necessity for new carpets, new 
curtains, new upholstery, new china and 
glassware, new kitchen-batteries and a 
hundred other artcles, It woulda help 
them considerably in their arguments with 
their worser halves tf, before stating their 
@-sires, they would visi our establishment 
on Eighth Avenue, and see at what ex- 
tremely moderate prices all the vartous 
goods they need can be procured. 


EHRICHS 


Eighth Avenue, 24th & 25th Sts. 


BAUS PIANOS 


ret in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. — 
Warerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. 


IF YOU ARE MARRIED, portant ep, we ang 
formation which you ought to know, and worth $100. Our I6-page circu 
lar mailed free. Address OGILVIE & CU., 33 Rose Street, New York. 


Sa HABIT, 
pay till cured. Ten 
We, established, 1,000 
cured. State case. ‘Dr. 
Marsh, Quincy, Mich. 
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PERLE D’OR 


SPLAMPAGINES 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 


NGOSTURA 











BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
s exquisite flavor, now used over 
4 the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
q Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass ° f cham- 
Rey it and to all summ: * drinks. 
it, but beware of counterfeits. 
your grocer or wed for 
the y Dit J. article, manu ee 
G. B. SLEG & 
80 N 

J. v. WUPPERMANN, 

(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway. N iW YORK. 


ELECTRIC LG? PORTRAITS. 
FOTOGRAFS taken onthe GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 


By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


~ Branch of _ \ ~~ Opposite 
W. KURTZ’S New Post Office, 
Madison Sq. Bet. Barclay 
___ Studio. _and | Park Place. Place 


AGIC LANTERNS ! 


ANDSTEREOPTICONS 


For PUBLIC, Stent megeye & HOME A eg tn 


VIEWS aisciscos | 120 2322" FREE 
C. T. MILLIGAN Zii.Stseren es: 


Ask for Double Number aon EXxuisitor. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A WHote Imperiat AUSTRIAN 


100-Florins Government Boud, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemable in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a,prize, as there are no blanks. 
The three highest prizes amount to 


200,000 Florins, 
20, 000 Florins, 
15,000 Florins, 


= 
= 
= 
= 

















And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 200 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


ist of June, 1883, 


and every bond bovght of us on or before the rst of Ses is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters enclosing $5, 
will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 207 Broadway, cor. Fulton Street, N. Y. City. 


(Established in 1874.] 
g@@ In writing to us, please state you saw this in Puck. 
Sent + 





Illustrated Book, 





THEISS’S MUSIC ALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
East 14th Street. 
~* Lo the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


TAPE WORM. 


ag mga | Apri with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. articulars address with stamp to 





THE BIGGEST, THING OUT ce 
AL: OFFICE. 


DENT 
PHILIPPINE DIEFENSACH-TRUCHSESS. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N.Y. 


“THE LITTLE P PIC SERIES.” 


Fine new set, eighteen car by mail, on receipt ws _— x 
stamps. WHITING, 50 Nassau St, 








AE PRINTING INE. used on Sie ponies 








H. EICh HORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


manufactured by GEO, H,. MORRILL & Cu. 
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COLD CHEEK. 


Bennett:—‘‘ Now, boys, who gives his seat to these old gentlemen?” 
* Let the friends of Messrs. Conkling and Blaine put them up for Congress. In Maine and in New York undoubtedly some members-elect can be induced to resign.”’"—New York Herald. 





